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Summary: This is a collection of short stories based around Magnus 
Bane and Alec Lightwood. Thye follow no particular plot and have no 
order. Suggestions are welcome (I'll give a shoutout if I use it) . 
Fave, Follow & Review. ENJOY! 


Malec one-shots! 

Leaning against the door for dear life, Alec cringed as he reached 
for the slim silver key in his chest pocket, screwing up his face in 
pain. He unlocked the door, almost falling through the doorway and 
managed to shout out "Magnus?". He barely had the effort to do 
that . 

Magnus was at the top of the stairs in an instant, "Alexander! My 
darling, what did you get yourself into?" Magnus cried, flying down 
the stairs to help his boyfriend. In one swift movement, he pushed 
the door to a close and slid one arm around Alec's waist, pulling him 
up from the slumped position he was in at the bottom of the 
staircase . 

"thank you" Alec breathed softly into the side of his neck, where he 
rested for a minute to regain some strength. Magnus looked down to 
him, with a worried look. Alec took a moment and they paced slowly up 
the old squeaking stairs. Every part of his body was on fire, every 
muscle burned like a raging forest fire. 

Alec leaning quite heavily on Magnus; stumbled through the apartment 
to the sofa, he collapsed onto it Magnus helping gently lay him down. 
"Sorry to be such a pain, " Alec winced, a sharp of pain shooting up 
his back. 

"shhhh my darling" Magnus said sweeping his fingers through Alec's 
ruffled hair, brushing it out of his face "don't talk." He waved his 
hand as if to show something away and Alec t-shirt disappeared. 
Normally Alec would have cringed and curled up as if he was trying to 
hide but at this point, he was too tired and too sore to care. Magnus 



stated to gracefully wave his hands again and a deep blue smoke began 
to dance at the tips of his fingers. Alec sucked in a deep breath, he 
knew the feeling that came with Magnus healing him and braced himself 
for it, closing his tired eyes. 

With Magnus guiding it, the dancing blue smoke touched Alec's body, 
making him shudder as it repaired all his wounds. He winced again and 
screwed his eyes shut, "just a little longer Alec." Magnus whispered. 
His voice was soothing and the shadow hunter held onto that. "There," 
Magnus said sitting up, relieved. Alec breathed in slowly and opened 
his eyes to see Magnus leaning over him with a tired smile. His eyes 
shining their magical golden-brown colour. He loved those eyes, "you 
had me worried there for a second" Magnus sighed, he loved Alec he 
really did, more and more everyday. Alec, lifting one sore hand up, 
ran his fingers through his boyfriend's soft glittery hair. Pulling 
his head forward into a tired, loving kiss. Magnus leaned into it 
putting one sprawled hand on lightly Alec's chest. He climbed on top 
of the now healed shadow hunter as they continued their long, slow, 
passionate kisses. 

Magnus broke off the kiss and leaned back so he could look into the 
Piercing blue eyes of the shadow hunter he loved so much. Framing his 
face with both hands. They gazed at each other for a moment or two, 
deeply lost in each other's eyes. Then Alec blinked and let out a 
little smile and a blush. Although it was small it was meaningful. 

And although Alec was still quite sore he was happy, really happy, 
they both were. Alec finally allowed his eyes to close and drifted 
off to sleep. 

a€"-=-a€" 

slowly coming back to consciousness once again, Alec heard a low 
humming sound, he was confused for a moment but realised what it was 
when he opened his eyes, looked down and saw Magnus sleeping 
peacefully on top of him. he was curled up on his side like and cat 
on Alec's chest, head at the centre of his chest. There was plenty of 
space to sleep next to him on the wide couch but Alec wasn't 
surprised or uncomfortable to find him there. His body temperature 
being so much higher than Alec's was keeping him warm, really 
warm . 

He never really had many moments like these with Magnus, waking up in 
each other's arms, he usually had to leave the apartment very early 
in the morning so no-one would notice that he had left in the first 
place and he hated it. Magnus hated it too. But after last night's 
escapades, he was going to take a day to be with the one 
loves . 

Alec, now fully conscious, started gently playing with Magnus's hair, 
it was so soft. He loved it when he left his hair down but it was a 
rare occurrence so when he did leave it down Alec always seemed to 
have his hands in it. Magnus stirred out of his sleep and shifted 
down Alec's body bit, turning onto his front so he could comfortably 
look him in the face. Their bodies were now comfortably in line with 
one another and Magnus turned his head to the side put it back down 
onto Alec's chest. 

"good morning Alexander," Magnus said softly. He said tracing the 
shadow hunter's runes and scars with his fingers. 



"good morning" Alec whispered back. 

"how are you feeling darling?" He asked 

Alec smiled, looking down at the beautiful warlock laying on top of 
him, "there's no place I'd rather be." Magnus grinned, a beaming smile 
spread across his face. Alec was still playing with his hair. "I 
don't remember the last time this happened" he spoke, his voice soft 
and peaceful. 

"what, nearly died on my couch? I try to forget those particular 
moments," he said still tracing the scars that covered Alec's 
torso . 

"no, the last time we woke up together like this, both here just 
cuddling," Alec said. Magnus smiled up at him, he was humming again. 
He was doing it on purpose he knew how much Alec loved it. They both 
smiled. Magnus's eyes were golden again and the giant black pupil 
dilated. He started to crawl up Alec's body dramatically like a 
leopard ready to pounce. Alec laughed a little at Magnus's dramatic 
personality, not that this was anything new to him. Magnus sprung 
forward pressing his lips against Alec's and they were kissing again. 
Alec thought _this is what real, true love looks like._ 


End 
f lie . 



